ALONG THE ROAD
talked about my house and me as they talked
about Italy and the Italians, I too should pique
myself on being up-to-date 5 I should put in
bathrooms, central heating and a lift, I should
have all the moss scratched off the walls,1 should
Say cork lino on the marble floors. Indeed, I
think that I should probably, in my irritation,
pull down the whole house and build a new one.
Considering the provocation they have received,
it seems to me that the Italians have been re-
markably moderate in the matter of weeding,
destroying and rebuilding. Their moderation
is due in part, no doubt, to their comparative
poverty. Their ancestors built with such pro-
digious solidity that it would cost as much to pull
down one of their old houses as to build a new
one. Imagine, for example, demolishing the
Palazzo Strozzi in Florence. It would be about
as easy to demolish the Matterhorn. In Rome,
which is predominantly a baroque, seventeenth-
century city, the houses are made of flimsier stuff,
Consequently, modernization progresses there
much more rapidly than in most other Italian
towns. In wealthier England very little an-
tiquity has been permitted to stand. Thus, most
of the great country houses of England were
rebuilt during the eighteenth century. If Italy
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